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Yanosik burst out I was taken aback, for I had never heard Yanosik curse before.
Lieutenant Kret came with Sweeper, and Yanosik asked him to step aside,
"Do you swim, Lieutenant?** he asked earnestly.
"No, I do not"
Yanosik threw up his hands in despair.
"How can I talk with you then? Well, 111 try, anyhow. You see, Lieutenant, that girl swam the Vistulal You wouldn't know what the Vistula is if you don't swim. But let me tell you, Lieutenant, it's plenty disagreeable in broad daylight, with people all around to come to the rescue. Can you imagine mat little girl doing it, with afl the searchlights on the nver, and the Germans everywhere with their cannon, and the whirlpools and. * J*
He went on and on, describing what Bk had goi*e through until Lieutenant Kret shivered and exclaimed sincerely: "I wouldn't like to have her assignment*
"So what do you think that girl deserves now?** Yanosik asked with a sneer.
"The Cross of Valor," answered Lieutenant Eret unhesitatingly.
Yanosik caught his troubled head in his hands and, in dismay, shook it from side to side. Then he tried again politely. "My dear Lieutenant, by right we should afl get your Crosses of Valor, but you can just stuff your chimney with them. That grrl ought to get a few hours of sleep nowi"
At this point Yanosik was beaten by his own weapon. Ela pounded on the closed door from within, calling to be let out
*T don't want to sleep any more," she caBed. Tm hungry. Please give me something to eat3*
Yanosik jumped up immediately and dragged his barricade aside. Ela scrambled out of the shelter, shook her cropped hair and repeated plaintively: *Tm so hungry/*